226               ONE THOUSAND  FAMOUS  THINGS
John Wycliffe Waits for the End
I^OUTITENAY, Bishop of London, summoned Wycliffe before him.
V-/ Forty years ago the reformer had come up to the university:
Oxford had become his home, and now it was turning against him.
Weakened by labours, by trials, by that ardent soul which preyed
upon his feeble body, he might have refused to appear. But Wycliffe,
who never feared the face of man, came before them with a
good conscience.
We may conjecture that there were among the crowd some
disciples who felt their hearts burn at the sight of their master ; but
no outward sign indicated their emotion. The solemn silence of a
. court of justice had succeeded the shouts of enthusiastic youths.
Yet Wycliffe did not despair ; he raised his venerable head, and
turned to Courteiiay with that confident look which had made the
regents of Oxford shrink away. Growing wrath against the priests of
Baal, he reproached them with disseminating error in order to sell
their masses. Then he stopped and uttered these simple and energetic
words, " The truth shall prevail.5* Having thus spoken, he prepared
to leave the court : his enemies dared not say a word ; and, like his
divine Master at Nazareth, he passed through the midst of them and
no man ventured to stop him. He then withdrew to Lutterworth.
Living peacefully among his books and his parishioners, Wycliffe
looked upon his end as near and entertained no idea that it would
come in peace. A dungeon on one of the Seven Hills, or a burning
pile in London, was all he expected. " Let the blow fall; I await
its corning."
The stroke was spared him. Wycliffe therefore continued tran-
quilly to preach Jesus Christ; and on the 29th of December, 1384,
as he was in his church at Lutterworth, in the midst of his flock, at
the very moment that he stood before the altar and was elevating
the host with trembling hands, he fell upon the pavement struck with
paralysis. He was carried to his house by the affectionate friends
around him, and after lingering forty-eight hours resigned his soul
to God on the last day of the year.
Thus was removed from the church one of the boldest witnesses
to the truth. The seriousness of his language, the holiness of his
life, and the energy of his faith had intimidated the popedom.
Travellers relate that if a lion is met in a desert it is sufficient to look
steadily at him, and the beast turns away roaring from the eye of
man. Wycliffe had fixed the eye of a Christian on the Papacy, and
the affrighted Papacy had left him in peace. Hunted down unceas-
ingly while living, he died in quiet. The Reformation in England
had begun.                                             J. H. Merle D'Aubignt